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imagine how much I am distressed by the thought
that you and my husband are enemies, while you
both have qualities which ought to bring you to-
gether. The Emperor is wonderfully well. I found
him stouter and better than before he left for the
war. . . . We are soon going into the city; I am
sorry; for the air of Saint Cloud is better than that
of Paris."

The etiquette was just the same; the manners of
the courtiers continued as obsequious as ever; yet
the Empress detected on their faces signs of uneasi-
ness. The anniversary of the coronation and of the
battle of Austeiiitz was celebrated for the last time.
Saturday, December 4,1813, there were free perform-
ances in all the Paris theatres. Sunday, the 5th, a
Te Deum was sung at Notre Dame, and the Parisians
were invited to illuminate their houses in the even-
ing. The tragedy of Ninus II. was given the same
evening in the theatre at the Tuileries. The palace
and the city were ablaze with countless lights, but
they contrasted strikingly with the deep gloom that
possessed nearly every one. All the activity of the
police could scarcely prevent the expression of the
general discontent. All were unanimous in blaming
Napoleon for not making peace after the victories of
Liitzen and Bautzen. He ,was criticised as much as
he had been previously praised. The officials were
dejected, dispirited; and Marie Louise, alarmed for
herself, for her husband, for her son, no longer spoke,
but was always in tears.